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ll She gave her heart to him the day they met.
| Yet a cloud of mystery hung over his life. Was
it @ hidden past? Was it a dual personality ?
| Thrills and excitement, suspense and surprise
blend in each fascinating instalment. Miss
May Christie has woven with rare skill this

MARCH 1,
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*“It'a a glorious world," aaid Shirley,
softy, with apparent Irrelevance, 8he
siared poross the Hille ereck Into the
melting groennesa of the summer
woods, her protty head avertod a0
that she might not ase the pain in
David's eyes, She hnted a0 to hurt
him! *It's a glorious world—but 1
haven't lived my day yet—and 1 want
so muoch to live 11!"

“AmbitionT A career? BoclotyT All
dond sea fruil!”™ sald David pleadingly
“Don't fling love awny for emply
things."

*I don'L want to fling it away—I1 do
approcinta it-dbut I'm not gquite
ready to recelve it yer” atriey's
whita brows were knitted together
in perplaxity. “Later on, perhaps—-—"

"1 won't say any more, my dear--
but remember, I shan't change,” sald
David Burke in his normal, kindly
tones, puliing himeslf togoether. *“And
now, suppose we return to the White
Cottage for the tea and strawberries

| charming story of entangled hearts, :: :: 2:
== e
(Ueprraght, 1000, by Mag (Ririsite )
WHO'S WHO IN THE STORY.
. JIM DALTON, a handsome young artist who falls in love with
SHIRLEY MARSH, a pretty and attraotive girl, Shirley = alzo
Joved by .

DAVID BURKE, a country gentleman, nearing forty.
LUCILLE, a rather world weary actress, aboul whose murriuge there
la & myatery.
CIMAPTER 1L
N a sleepy sununer's afternoon, when the sbafte of golden sunlight
filigraed through nodding beech trees to make dancing patterns on
& Surrey backwater, Misa Bhirley Marsh-—young, very much alive,
bewildéringly pretty and attractive—leant forward In her small
esnoe nnd with punddle poised reflectively in midair thus addressed her
viva-vis: —
"Laove? How 1 dislike the word! And everything else that's senti-
mental! I'd never be so erazy as to full In love!™
Her lips eurled seornfully, and her rounded little chin was tilted up
éeflantly—but in her pretty eyes as they rested on the eligible admirer
who was gazing at her o intenily, luorked the provocative gleam of the
eternal Eve.
“Some day vou'll meet your Walerloo, Miss Shirley—meantime, touch
wood!” And Divid Burke, prosaie, couniry gentleman, who had loved

this will-o'.the-wisp young woman
iy

|

T could work my fingers to the bone

throngh muony o tanlizing . o
amiled t1!1 the fine little erenoes ronnd wroyoul
nis eyes belied the gquecr pain o hie Her gaze was on his face, studying
¥ + | the erinkly Httle Jines around the
Ifn.vr soune shie win! Flow pretty! leyes which thme aond geniality had
And 1,‘.",. aut of rearh! | togother wrought
. - "‘I'u. bin  renlly appreciated one “'d gmve you  everything  you
ghonld never fall In Jove!™ Miss Shir- | want!™ he was ropeating—dully, dog-
tay mmiled a little pmille go bright and | gediw—an though It were somae lesson
¥ nr tle Fmille ¢ 3 fisialan et
mdiant that even the slincing sun- hthhd Dy, LeHrt
] : Backwiter seemed She lsaned a Hitle forward. facing
Wt g thia Byreey Biokwiler seeme
i Heht o Fasin
dimmoed Ly contras

“¥ou don't quite understand me,”
sho sald slowly, “it's like thin"—she
tappad the shiny onnoe with a tente-
tive hand. *“T'm a frisky ventore-
soma Httle boat that's loaging for
more exciting waters—a glddy Ilttls
. oqerult that's tired of Burrey cresks
WUES ] and stagnant places, that wants to
explore naw streams’ —

“And maybe shoot the rapids?™ eut
in David rather grimly.

Hut Shirley nodded gayly as she
wald:

“Why. yea. that would be exciting!

woullla necessurily be swmmpaod,
cou know-—and if 1 did mn on the
rocks. it wounld only e & temporary.

=1 thin) prople are just mnde
for Inve™ Duvid Burke,
e eyes on Shirley nnd his whole wolul
shiming throurh them. “1 think—"

e pgave n Lttle trilling lwdgh— |

== and whin ghe laughel the musje of
#t meormwxd to hor lover
witching medley of Lindy amg nni
ranning walor and solt waood lund
wormn s,

“You ought to have lived a han-
Ared yeant ago, you dear, romantio
goose! ‘Just mids for Jove/ u-\l:-u!!|
Tt mada be trodden om '’
mean! No, thank you—nol 4.r mnl”

Shn serewed her plguant e €
it & Minerva-like solemnity us she

oM

wnid simple
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"SHIRLEY, | LOVE YOU!”

l

f

your dewr old grandmother promiscd
to supply us with* 'th ready.”

With  swilt, ntrokes  Mins
Shirley padidled (he ennoe along the

nure

house. There she moored her Ltilo
oraft.
A8 nhe walked besualoe him

flickering shodow of the hosch-tree

her foppy river hat «upng by b rib
Gon to her arm, aod her poguant Lt
face one glow of animation. propue

Doavid Burke decided, as hr
a hundred  times that for
beauty, froahnoss, clinrm of manner
and complete bewitehlogness no othsr
girl powld ever come within a hun
dred miles of Bhirley Muarshl

“1isten! A motor horn!"™

They had reachad a little winding
lane, fManked by Nigh mossy banks
on oither side

had done

b fare

wo enr would ever attempt o
gome this wuy—the road'a too nar-
rew," Tlurke “I hoaed no
sonind.”

Down the conire of Lthe lite lane
wilkoed Shirfioyv,
Then—before shia had Lime to ronl-

matter Uil some one pulled me off
continued;— { aguin!"
“Comld syou pleture me in the do- wihe (itthe eraft might e dam-
mewtio role of doommat?” aged, i e Srosssst™. sussasted
"ut—hidey—you don't  under Delvid sohery
send—" “PPortunca of war” smiled Bhirley,
"Indead [ dn! Ton well!™ A DMt .4 wnyhow, the little craft would
glenm shone in Mins Shivloy‘meye, She 0w bad its Ming!™
Maokeed the wiutep smarily with her A
paddin, *“Bollove ane, U'm bed '.||.:‘d-' LIVE'S YICTORY.
for Vove' T've ofier Uilogs In View.

AVID'S face waa  suddenly 11-

Leaning forward from his precis D o N
fova positlon In the stect of T “I;K"’."'"Tﬂ ith n new ‘ﬂl“.w y
Tt Bark ol & ek | = "4 sr your emal bou
smmer fold of the didnly surimes e RO a o
frock the youug girl wire—and thers whiripools that you mseém to think
was reveranos, as well i aduintion, [ " My 'r'.“t thety iy oY
i the touch Miss Bhirdey riggied—channingly,
¥ 1.

*hig pretly frock—and yo#i—" he vaording ta her wont.
stammersd, “daliente,  dainty, dis “Why, then, if thore was s nios,
- 1..! . |; plte Of 11 yomi .-;v vou | Mife  port, quite handy, the ltde
rnoling—in apito of W ol BAY, YOu 1 :
aren't mado of ‘sterner stuff)” I'm gliv) nft mightn't de feellng quite so
- & ' pispky and so skitiisth and would be

P
o) : thle to sal) right Int™

J S anet  Tes i | PRV
: '::1';;“”':1":?-‘ r'.l:-l Tn”:-"lu :h 1: ul “You darling!™ David bounded
voung voloe, Denoath efovated brows forward with o veleeity that almost
har are wan! LN, T wingly ipsat tha frall canos, and eaught
But to Diasvht Burke rly i Shirley in s arma. “is that
middie-n d nd o 1l promiso, dearestT
pho atyled Lbin Ionly Had I inn't anything of the mort,™ maid
oo, o nt-up Cood it no longe Sllrley, the cogquettish, "and—looak—
would Iv: duruped vou're grushing all my gown.*
oCrary? DParhiapn 1 am! Crazy iworhond, In & world of feathery
Zor love I..f vol—ornay Wit wanting | KTHORSRY, & thrush " wis minging her
you! Shirley, my denr, don't draw ittle heart out In & Acod of rolden
away." Lo . wueht hen two  hands | nel dy. Bur the beauty of It neamod
emd tho canve paddie in his own |t David PBurite 1ike exapuinile pain
atrong clast o grip that would not ™My dear—my dear” he stun-
ba donicd, “Shirley’ mored, ‘T ahnll adways be your
sDon't! Yom burt me—and—you | Minbd—you know I Hut tan't there
. Al Bhlriny, dosnits couldn® there he—aome hops bo-
nt protestations, o l hind the frendabip? I—iove you
ntl ti i nld, Help ! 4
T LV Al 1 od 10 doapisn The cae was swinging smoothly
But Dnvid 1uriie wens |theough the stream, the paddie plicd
*My diopr iy deat—1 Khow 'm [y Shiriey’s capable, small hands, The
not ne ! 3 anotieh for sueh a | thrush’s seng snd the soft swish of
il am you.  Fue Ud do eveoything inthe witer as it gurgied on the polisand

e world o nake you hitppy. Bome. wopond hilended together In

_lﬂmh that I wore poor, sv that harmeay,
t

e —— e i e g

{

“MR, BURKE, ARE YOU CRAZY™
IN BHIRLEY'S VOICE.
“l AM CRAZY WITH LOVE OF YOU—-CRAZY WITH WANTING |
s gentle| YOUI" HE CAUGHT HER TWO HANDS AND THE CANOE RADDLE

mpuownomm

n the |,

what happened—calamity oo-
curred, In the ahape of a big touring
car driven nt & recidless pacs around
the hand—a paca so swift that she
had no times to mve hermelf, to spring
amtde,

Hhae pereamed, The big onr sweryed
o mvold her, rumming orazily for a
moond with two whoals on the bank.

Lod 1 e
Tl}‘.:]uhi It overturned, hurling Its
rolitary Ariver with terrific foros for
thrty feol along the road.

Hhirley mereamed aguin, her alender
figure smerging from a cloud of dust
Oniy a foot away from her panted the
great car on ite side, llks some de-
featsd ginnt, groaning. E

In & twinkling David Burke sprang
forward and switohed off the engine
Then he ran swiftly down the road
townrds the prostrate figure of the
driver, lyving there so quiely.

“Oh, ls—is he killsdT" gusped Shir-
ley, whita to the lips, and with such
& trembling at the knees that her

limba rofusxd to earry her. Every-

thing se-med whiriing In confialion,
But David Burke was Knoellng in

the rondwny, passing a caroful hand

LHI WA
Annamet of her momeantory fuint
¥ Nhirley foloed heviolf W Join
I, Mk = o dosporate effort by pull
herwelt tunather
UH b bEn' doad T whie stmme rod., |
Then sha drew sharply Ty
Look! Mis head's Dlocding! O,
be's Badly hurt! Poor box-—poor boy 1™
Hlie down  stdidendy  Ansd

Mipted  soft Bounes from her undor-
HWIrt

“Ouick- let me bind It up-T"ve had
n course in first ald—it ought to be
done at onee!™

She unelt down m the roadwany,
warking with quick, deft Angors that
looger tremblod
‘Mr. Burke, won't you run for lelp
at once, whila T atay with hiin?
“"Tou aren't afrnid Lo be laff alone?
Thare's o obanes thiat he nught be
doliriour—alarm ¥od in 8Om0 Way-—no

THERE WAS AN ICY NOTE

{

RIPEPING - THER

L

doubt about It that ba's got concus-
alop—"

“Then hurry hurry ™ Pink spota of
excitement hurned in Shirley’'s chesks,
“fimndmamma will give you beandy
to bring beok with yov—and she'll
‘phons the nearest doctor to come at
once to s White Cottage—of ocourmse
wa'll onrry this poor boy there—"|

Al David Burts went running
down the road, turned sharply to the
right ard dimppeared through the
ashort otit In the woods, leaving the
young girl and her patient to a silonce
and a solitude comgplete

Supposs that he ahould dla?

Stiirley bent over the oalm. pale
facs. with Its bandaged forchoad, ly-
ing there mo holpless on her lap.

How young he was—nol maore than
twh-and-twenty! And-—yes, decld-
odly—how good-looking!

A DBotle triokls of binod, sscaping
from the bandage, was on his hair~
and Shiriey wiped it off with her own

siroam until they reiched the boat- | over ghat sllent figure—and made po | and auddenly ahe felt tremendously
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tranaitory. Life and death had come
very clona to har that day—but life

had won!

GOLDEN MOMENTN,
N oA ¢ertaln polden aftarnoon A
fortnight Iater a Soung man
i a owirl wern atrolling
through *he Surrey woods, Tha man
wna fall and miher slender, with a
wiry: well-knit frame, & lean and
wexish face 1t by » peir of Mine dark
even, and the puusensd®y of a senaltive,
mabile mowuth that Iindlcates the trus
artist
The sun want plinting through tha
trmonry Of the beeoh Urees down on
their uncoverod hondson the man's
dark, curly, ¢l vropped halr, and
on the girl's wivy, red-guldl looks
They stoppad i 4 grosn ltthe glade,
bemtde n wondland pool fringed by
paft ferna
“Mlsn  Hulrley, hers's  your back-
ground —~this 18 an ideal mpot for a

"_L,\' ”

HE DREW A LONG, DEEP BREATH. "“THAT ISN'T ORIGINAL, BUT IT'S TRUE!I"
“MY DEAR" SHE WHISPERED BACK, HIDING HER FACE AGAINST HIS SHOULDER.

Mian Shirley blush adorably.
foollah little girfl™

“Ia-in the pose correst™ ingulied
the smbarraswd sitter, hoping he
didn‘t sen the blush

"Quite perfect-—just hold an as you
are!" The young man hastdy ‘drow
forth his mavasos and paints.

And an enchanted ailsnce foll he-
tween tham—a happy, enmprehending
sort of silenoe that apoke more vivid-
ly than words

For Hhirlay nnd har ersiwhile pa
tlent wite npprosching that Jour, de-
Lglitful orims koown as “‘failing in
love” —had, Indes), besn  stowdily
working up to L for the last two
wei e

With ail the charming egolinn of
the young when youub and joul
nANCce Are b!t‘h(\r‘ﬂtt. Misn Hhirloy
had quite formotten David Huike, hoer
snearly -middle.aged ndmirer,” or, w0
bs mota oorreet, had reloguted him
to & dusty corner of her mind

How tnme and dull that
waoing seemed beside (he ardor
the handsome, oager Doyl

She gaeesd down inte the fern-
fringed pool, and saw the lmage of
hor own fronh face Mow wonderful
It wie to be young and protty aod
Deloved!

ense J0ok directly at me—I want
to sea your ayeal” The wrtist's words
weore Intended to B businesnlike, but
to Shirley they soundad liks a caross.
“Mheyv're the bhiest things I've ever
doo, Miss Shifiey—bluer than
hyacinthat™

The enchasied silencs of the woods
was broken, and the young girl guve
har aoft. throaty littie laugh

“hat 't true—O Natteroer?’

Jim Dalton’ halted momantarity in
hist work, brush polsed In mid alr,
lip wmiling happily

“Upon the contrary
wp by the roadside that
bleassd afternoon Uwo  wWeoks  ARD,
with my head in your lap and your
oyen looking down Infe muine, 1
thought a plece of the sky had twm-
blad down by misakal™

“Andg I thought you were dying!"
supplementad Shirley, a very leidor,
rominisoant gttt ob her pretly fnes,

"yimg? With all tha inducementa

prosme

1 When | wWoka

on Ver-

In the world to livel” Jim  Daiton
laligtied hila boyiah lsugh, “No—nol a
chonoe of it1™

Fresm out the undargrowth

“You!

of |

tha
|

ippaarod

"WLr: =
] - _-f
And—whnat waa that small rod glow
down by the litlle wicket gate?
It was Jim's clgnr—and ha wan

theres!
Bhe gor up hurriedly, before b
remolition should ochanges alipped oM

pome clothes aud o amall whiite clonds
and nolaslmaly doscanded
A worll of acented blossom—sllancs
-and full moon!

I Could any sellng be nore exe
giiimite * .
Theare could be no doubt hat He

nved hes!

volow, hia evory action tald her so!

In the shadow
and clome 1o an

of & big ol Leesy
okl haorbaceous Bore
ider, she homitored for A moment. Kb
diin't wang o ba o0 bald.

Hiw allont the ovuntryside was 1y-
g, bathed in tos civar white splene
dar!

"Shirley!™  Jim was beside her,
"Mhirley—my dear-—in that yout”

Bhe lnughed o Hule tremulogsly

"I an enchidanted  evening. eang
FIET 1 couldn™t alonp™

Mo caught hop by e wrm

*Coame down this path—over Lo

thosa shiudows and wiiell the roscs—
mnd see the big white noon!™ 4

Like twe e'ffldren ob sema raanis®
adventre, they nto & lt)le
wirld of perfamed  shade, belkrns
e ting rapldly

In n nearby wood a nighuognle boe
Rkt ta wing Her thmbbing notus
wers full of passion and of esinoy.
AL dbout thmn the purfums of

slOle

Wi

Lhe roses, viking 1o the sauoed like B
L2 e L (T T BT

| ‘Bhirley ™ The young man flung an
armt about her aliin cloaked Agang,
drawing It peneer to Rimaedf,  “Shir-

ley, | nevep thoupht thw
held mucly Benuty
tiY [ met vagp!'t

The moonliglit Mlokernd for m Mo
maent on hor faes, giving it & weled,
urtenrthly sort of hemuty, as shn whils
Ppeireid:

“1im

“You look just like o fairy princess-
only a thuusand tmes more Desige
tiful*

“You're
1t
vaion
inpadet™

1M you kinw st wihid s -
g™ Jim'a tones were hreathiess,
ke u runner neaving the goal, P

““Wonderful thinga'™

“Tha thinks | want to sny te wou,
sweetheart, and that | haven't got the
words far!*

Bha turned and Jooked at
prettiness
moohlight.

"I wunt ta hear Thom—Jim!®

waorld oould
and such heppiness

fhi

sy !
]
to

Inughioe at
tremulons  note
“Hush! listen

Again
Shirley's
the nights

him, her
whining pearl-like in the

a tiny, furry head, walching those|  He caught her close in his two armeg
\! A lr'urmus hwmans with bright, yet "’:2', |!rl|l:.t‘","‘:. up her little face,
= [adl!} i
OH. Jim [ thmid eyes “Yom, JimT"
’ homale | ooy ! er'e “Bhirle oV 1 rew
fresh handkerchief. Bhe noticnd that | plcture Jith Daltott set his envel ) P, S8 ”“'1 b ';' :r l'm:h:;,:?' h!- ’“':'" .33.;.:;"‘ ."'; d—in .3
bils I £ n e aw g $hid 4 vih want on the young ariis £ ¥ e it 1en't o: "
his dir Was dark and short.and ver¥ jdown. Mo pointed te o mossy carpet tucusly, “and yod loked ot him with ‘hut it's truat®
curiy—it must have been Immonsely | Ubderoeith o lov, sphravitg birch 4 "! ; = u “My dear!™ shn whilspered  back
curly as a litthe oy, ahe thought tree and olose e the swaler's cldge the Mind: of saile you gave me €0 | again, hiding her fuos “I‘IM his
“Junt ettr] up uver thoro—hat (0 Your we'd want ta live! It—it was wonder- |shotllder, “Oh, Jigy—e"
it etr! up tad AN : . 1 “HShivley, T simply P
prutsctive, as though thoe pationt were e Hutlo up your bhair a ful, Mimn Shirlev! T dldah ply womhip youl
’ e BT Seausck i Sasol a dldnt know whut life meant until
nilved g little baov yd sho Bis mother o it N Yy i3 vatiralt | ! ALY TOFWODN sl ROS bt day 1 neatly lont ft—and mok
e Baxl D BEOBIR SR e e \ A7 LiriLiee - G on orepilar womd=ovme to ting s long lengtl at hern kind of paradise pines then! Tvl
mined chin and woll-out Hps | Mame shoar Tiixd i 0 u af oz e 1"” Ly o Hir voles bhroke pleadingly,
Wia 4 = - rlin 2 yis 1 YN . Hlie gl not wnew I |
she rmrﬂm‘. him lonk, & i IRDET N ’ - | " Y . . hiding her frcn
o linyt, his wel-kpit figute und:his [ anadltil up 0 Wi vyen very | The little mbhil peampersd off mlor.’ﬂlll vloser up aguinkt his shoulds =
Ji2 .I B ; o e : 4 jor pilik o with & wiid th undargrondth  with  fAying h-nL‘I!"'“" big  Jie  wos--now strong—how
broad, square shonlders it np i : nd her rod- | Mow unonging they were, thees - mitogotlier  wanderful? THhat wike
proval Froor  boy! " tritiivt— b I H anda 1 M A TR ' g tobaccs smell about his coat, (OO~
wid-—ger heptor' ) 1l r I TR gown & vivkd | mEone In It.nnl h:;m; ’l'ﬂ“l'l'l wnrh': "Shirley —denrost—you aren's e ng
e ' T PR L T Ty e e VAvEa i RV g fd meen MmO | 1o break my heart ® U .
grandmamma delween Y they x = | SR I pronnrisee of 1ah mees o humdred Ui aaprcinlly 10| to gut :‘I llkt.h:n“:—'—...i!“, IAeL- S04 H o
would nurse him back to bhealth  He e 1w very otlB wlills - 0 Ui - Hhe lnughed the throaty little laugh
wann't going o die—he mustn't &t -~ 0 ) o Y hu loved Lo hear.
She crooked her arm Into s hollow, [ 4} WOrKT" she quéried, hir ginall age THE ENCOUNTER. You foolluh boy-

wo thrt his
| eamfortably
With her free laft hand she folt his
| pulse. Then her own bonrt leaped in
audden approhansion, For under her
nngers she could feol 1o movemend iy

Was ho dying-—dead? ]

hendd might rest more

ot tears aprang to her eyes and |
soomng swiftly—ahe  kiened the
curly dark halr up abave the band-

agos an though phe would Iransmit
life to him freom her own warm lipa

“Hello!™ sald a fesbie, shaky voloe, |
The durk lushes fted and a palr of |
pirange Lrown eyes guzed Into Hhilr-
ley's wet blue orls, “Hollo!™

An  thougth  hypnotized
ampaument and rollef—and
with a touch of somaothing
odd and quite unfathomable -urr‘.ngi'
in that hitherto Iinvalnerable organ
known ae Bhirley’'s heart—(hs young
girl met the hrown-eyed gunze,

Then, remembering the kdwm that
sho Ind givem hm a hot flush
miunted to her forehead.

‘Are—are you fesling betier™ nahe
whlspored norvously. |

He moved a little, groaning as he
moved. And then the dark-fringed
evilldn foll aenin and he apparenily
rolapeed once more nto unconscicus-
nives,

When David Burke and old Joe and
the ahutter came at last she wie still
soaled In the same cramped position
with the young man's head supported
an her arm., The wrm ached dread-
fully, but Shirley didn't curs

IFor-minos that onw long giance into |
thoes strange brown oyos-something
new and wonderdful! and yvery dipcon- |
certing had crept into Miss Shirlay's
nrhame of things, driviog nil
phymical dincomfarta and wpening up
a world of vivid poasibilitios

et wirn
perhape
new hnd

bBway

That nighl & youns moon glinied in
A durk blue iy, and Shirdey, wander
Ling In the gurdons of the Wh ot
tage. stared drenrmiiy up Al it an®
radianoe.

How baautiful a thing was Hfe' Al

the mare exguiais Loceuss A was a0

2 i, 1 A
‘ ol Aot b
. 1
e b -

up-tiited B a charming angie

“Yea—but you can dalk 1o 1ne If yoo 1’14, moon was up that night
Hke!™ And Shirley could not slowp

) [ pring on yhur head Fromi under her pillow whe
mahon T Hnsious ook eropt intoldrow forth her wrist watah, glune-
Voo Snite domihe of Mo irkoy's | WHK ab its fuminous feures
* Yo ey phbicnt's willa wus of Why, It wua only 11 o'olook!

ron ipurtande th b Hweet woents of the sarden drified

AN thaugh you ewald my through her open window, a= thougn

sl pene’™ Hm dwiton's s held  eekoning her b come oul into the
¢ reproachfud oeaadur e VAN made | olenr, porfumed alr

o Lo %
8 :

I—-I've loved you
~from thie moment that 1 mot yout"

Ila gave one long sgh of sheor
relief then, nnd held her Hghter In hig
arrin. Mis  eyes were Just a trifle
moiat,

“l—I mwear that Il be good te you,
my denr! J—4 can hardly believe la
my own tremendous luck! A gind
like you-that any man would loye-
that could marry anybod y—jt—it's
wondorful! "

The moon shown down beu ol fally
upon them-—and it almos soemed ss
thotigh an amnsed twinkle larkod
womowhers on har kind okl face

Oniy—athea happy lovors 4idn't ne.«
Lite It—an is their way!

“Shirley. I'l g0 up to town to-
morrow  and got the engagomens
ringr!  We'll do everything properly,
| miwruld be dope!™
You, Hm!"” The young girl's eyras

an

worn whind e

Ho @oopesd and kimmod hor on tha
L Tt & Y nE firdt ki with which
na od Nt can et re

The Mlowing afternoon Jim st
o town wpon hig provious s

Miwi Shirley roved the countey
roidde in dreamy solltade,

Tha mimoeulous had ococurred &
#is wus 0 love!
her return wha
sthumir  sitting

umin the

off

it
in

wia conmcions
an a mellia
lhawn—a till, good
ng wornwn, with an alre
of Malinon. very smartly dreamsed
An WP (L | niranger
ey and rustled slegantly ncroms tha
B rRas
“The mald sald youu wore otk and
TR | altedd  liore for you™ Tha
#inurt young waman ook In ewery
detall of Shifday's freeh Appoaranos,
aponking the while In o low, beanil-
fully muodiuinted yoloe
wihe must bhe an motreem—and she's

a
beuncth

PO

11 "l thiv

vory bhandsome” Shirley thougnt,
Jiut aloig she merely snidi-—
“In thore anything 1 tan 4o dor
youT
) ‘I understand,’ sl the older
wolnan, oy shiviey keeply, "that
Mr Jim Dalton is stayinx at yoor
Lot
Yeu Dt Le's gehe up 0 town tos
day," A u ry f, Jm's mission
" nofq niid wnile to
7 1] TR ihe  addwd
%‘. Mho v Knew n*
A quoer ik 1 the streanser's
Fooe And whet wonpoke, the womde
ARE—ARE YOU FEELING BETTEA! BHE WHISPERED NERV-I“- n hike w ! !
OUSLY. "1 opgis te know him—hn's oy s

HE MOVED A LITTLE. GROANING AS HE MOVED .. .
RELAPSED ONGE MOHKE INTO UNCONSCIOUSNESS

-l';t‘ sold grimly
¢ 5a To-Marrow’s Fasclnat-
ted Ao Instalment.)
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